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Aha Godlike Paris in th? Idean Grove, 
To Priam’s Wealth prefer’d Ocnone’s Love. 
In Cities which fhe built, let Pallas Reign; 
9° Tow'rs are for Gods, but Forrefts for the Swain, 
The greedy Lyonefs the Wolf purfues, 7 
The Wolf the Kid, the wanton Kid the Browze : 
Alexis thou art chas’d by Corydon 5, i 
All follow fev’ral Games, and cath his own. 
95 See from afar the Fields no longer (moke, 
The fweating Steers unharnafs’d from the Yoke, 
' Bring, as in Triumph, back the crooked Plough; 
The Shadows lengthen as the Sun goes Low. - 
Cool Breezes now the raging Heats remove ; 
100 Ah, cruci Heaven! that made no Cure for Dove’ pr aie.) 
I with for balmy Slien be YA Faas ii = 
Love has no bounds in Pleafure, or in Pain. 
What frenzy, Shepherd, has thy Soul poflefsd, 
~ Thy Vinyard lies half prun’d, and half undrefs’d. 
£05 s opidi Corydon, thy long unanfwer'd fire : 
Mind what the common ‘wants of Life require. | 
On willow Twigs employ thy weaving care: Si 
And find an eafier Love, tho’ not fo fair. 
TRS T EEE A a 


-s 
v 


, LA 5 

r À ” TL 
wg tang 
g 


G 2 The 


—_ 


EO 


¥. 
op ri 


“While h ic 


sa) A eS TP Ls Pa DL, 


The Third Paftoral. 
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WA LÆM O N. 
TORR Dametas, Palæmon. 


Dametas and Maalai wa fome fmart ftrokes of Country 
Railery, refolve to try who has the moft Skill at a Song ; and ac- 


i gedeh make; their Neig ghbour cae Judge of their Perfor- 
Se. f WI 


after a Juli heq of both Parties, declares him- 
p Sef un it for the Decifion li f /o we SI Vontre verj fg waja; leayes a, 


the Fittory undetermin d. i 


fate MEN ALC AS 
O; swai, what Shepherd owns zwi ragged Sheep? 
DAMÆ TAS. 3 
Agn s they are, he gave "cm mie to keep. 
MENALCAS. 
Unhappy — of an naa, aris 


And fears er) I na Damil hhall nent 


` Thou, Varlet, doft thy Mafter's gains devour : 


Thou milk’ft his Ewes, and often twice an hour 

Of Grafs and Fodder thou defraud’ft che Dams : 

And of their Mothers Dugs the ftarving Lambs. 
DAM ATAS. 

Good words, young Catamite, at leaft to Men: 
We know who did your Bufinefs, how, and when. 
And in what Chappel too you plaid your prize 5 
And what the Goats obferv’d with leering Eyes: ( 
The Nymphs were kind, andlaught, and there your ark 
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And twice befides her Beeftings never fail 

To ftore the Dairy, with a brimming Pail. 

Now back your Singing with an equal Stake. 
MEN ALCAS. 

That fhou’d be feen, if I had one to make. 
You know too well I feed my Father's Flock : 
What can I wager from the common Stock: è 
A Stepdame too I have, a ‘cuffed fhe, ‘ 
Who rules my Hen=peck’d Sire, and orders me. 
Both number twice a day the Milky Dams ; 

And once fhe takes the tale of all che Lane. 
But fince you will be mad, and fince ce you may TE 
Sufpeét my Courage, if I thould not lay; 


“The Pawn I proffer fhall be full as good : 


Two:Bowt T have, wetirumidof Beechen Wood ood 5 
Both by divine Alcimedon were made; 


To neither of them yet the Lip is laid. | 


The Lids are Ivy, Grapes in clufters itty 


Beneath the Carving of the curious Work. _ 

Two Figures on the fides embofs'd appear; ) 

Conon, and what's his Name who made. the Sphere, 

And fhew’d the Seafons of the fliding Year, . 2 

Initructed in his Trade the Lab’rin ring Swain, 

And when to reap, and-when to fow the Grain? 
 DAMETAS. 

And I have two, "to match your pair, at home; ` 
The Wood the fame, from the fame Hang -+ Heo 
The kimbo Handles feem with Bears-foot c 
And never yet to Table have been fery’d: i 
Where Orpheus on his Lyre laments his Love, 

With Beafts encompafs’d, and a dancing Groye: 
But thefe, nor all the Proffers you can make, 
Are worth the Heifar which I fet to ftake. 
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MENALCAS. 
No more delays, vain Boafter, but begin : 
I prophecy before-hand I thall win: 
75 Palemon fhall be Judge how ill you rhime, 
I'll teach you how to brag another time. 
DAMATAS. 
Rhymer come on, and do the worft you can: 
I fear not you, nor yeta better Man. 
With filence, Neighbour, and Attention wait: 
80 For “tis a bufinels of a high Debate. 
PALEMON. 
Sing then; the Shade affords a proper places. 
The Trees are cloath’d with Leaves, the Fields with Grafs; 
The Bloffoms blow; the Birds.on,buthesifing ; | 
And Nature has accomplifh’d alli ' 
85 The-Ghallergeto Damatas thall belong, 
Menalcas fhall fuftain his under Song: b 
Each in his turn your tuneful uumbers bring z 
By turns the tuneful Mufes love to fing. 
DAMATAS., 
From the great Father of the Gods above wi | 
90 My Mufe begins; for all is full of Jove; = © eT 
To Jove the care of Heav'n and Earth belongs; 
My Flocks he bleffes, and he loves my Songs.” 
MENALCAS. 
Me Phebus loves; for he my Mufe infpires ; 
And in her Songs, the warmth he gave, ‘requires. 
95 For him, the God of Shepherds and their Sheep, 
My blufhing Hyacinths, and my Bays I keep. 
DAM ATAS. 
My Phyllis Me with pelted Apples plyes, 
Then tripping to the Woods the Wanton hies : 
And wifhes to be feen, before the flies. 
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MENALCAS. 

I00 But fair Amyntas comes unask’d to me; i 
And offers Love ; and fits upon my knee: 
Not Delia to my Dogs is known fo well as he. 

DAMATAS. 
To the dear Miftrefs of my Love-fick Mind, 
Her Swain a pretty Prefent has defign’d: 
£05 I faw two Stock-doves billing, and e’re long 
: Will take the Neft, and Hers thall be the Young: . 
MENALCAS. 
Ten ruddy Wildings in the Wood I found, 
And ftood on tip-toes, reaching from the ground ; 
1 fent Amyntas all my prefent Store; 
10 And will, to Morrow, lend as many more. 
DAM ETAS. 
The lovely Maid lay panting in my arms; 
And all the faid and did was full of Charms. 
Winds on your Wings to Heav’n her Accents bear ; 
Such words as Heav’n alone is fit to hear. 
MENALCAS. 
sig Ah! what avails it me, my Love's delight, 
To call you mine, when abfent from my fight! 
1 hold the Nets, while you purfué the Prey; 
And muft not fhare the Dangers of the Day. 
DAMÆTAS. 
I keep my Birth-day : fend my’ Phillis home; 
120 At Sheering-time, Iolss, you may come. 
| | MENALCAS. 
With Phillis | am more in grace than you: 


Her Sorrow did my parting-fteps purfue: 
Adieu my Dear, fhe faid, a long Adicu. 
= DAME TAS. 


The Nightly Wolf is baneful to the Fold, 
12§ Storms to the Wheat, to Budds the bitter Cold; 


But 
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But from my frowning Fair, mote Ills I find, 
Than from the Wolves, ahd Storms, and Winter- wind. 
| MENALCAS. LBV i 
The Kids with pledfiire’ browze the bufhy Plain, 
The Show’rs‘are grateful to'the fwelling Grain: wa! 
13° To teeming Ewes the Sallow's tender tree y | 
But more than all the World-my Love''to me. 
DAME TAS. 
Pollio my TN Verfe vouchfafes to read : 
A Heyfar, oe for your Patron breed: 
| ME NALC AS. 
My Pollio writes himel a Bull be bred, 
13 5 With fpacning Heds, and with a butting Head. : 
LQ TAS 
Who Pollio loess and who'his Mufe admires, " 
Let Pollio’ 5, tor tune crown his full defires. 
Let Myrrh inftead of Thorn his Fences All: 
And Show’rs of Hony from his’ Oaks diftil. 
"MEN ATC AS 
Who hates not living Bavins, let him be 
(Dead Mevius) damn’d to love thy Works and thee : 
The fame ui tafte of Senfe wou'd ferve to joyn 
Dog Foxes in che Toak, and fheer the Swine. © 
DAMATAS. 
Ye Boys, ‘dhe pluck the Flow’rs, and {poil the Spring, 
zas Beware the fecret Snake, that Moots a fting: 
MENALCAS. 
Graze not too near the Banks, my jolly Sheep, 
The Ground is falfe, the running Streams are deep: 
See, they have caught the Father of the Flock ; 
Who drys his Fleece upon the neighb'ring Rock. 
DAM ATAS. 
From Rivers drive the Kids, and fling your Hook ; 


Anon IIl wath ’em in the fhallow Brook. 
Ho. MEN. 
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MENALCAS., 
- To fold, my Flack; when Milk is dry’d with lee, 
In vain the Milk-maid ‘tugs ‘an empty, Teat. 
DAMAT AS. 
How lank my Bulls from plenteous pafture come! 
155 But Love that drains the Hetd, deftroys the Groom. - 
MENALCAS. 
My Flocks are free froin Love; yet look fo thin, 
Their bones are barely coyerd with their Skin. 
What magick has bewitch’d the woolly Dams, 
And what ill E yes beheld \the\tender Lambs ? 
DAMATAS, : 
160 Say, where the ptm, of Heav’n, which all za 


To three hort Ells ön Earth” our fight reftrains : 
Tell that, and rife- a Phoebus for thy pains. — 
MENALCAS. 
Nay tell me fir, in what new Region fprings . 
A Flow’r, that bears infcrib’d the names of Kings: 
165 And thou fhalt gain a Prefent as Divine 
As Phebus felf; for, Phillis (hall be thine.. 
PALZMON. 
So nice a diffrence in your Singing lyes, 
That both have won, or both defervd the Prize. 
Reft equal happy both; and alk who prove 
170 The bitter Sweets; and pleafing Pains of Love. 
Now dam the Ditches, and the Floods reftrain : 
Their morfture has already drench the Plain. 


The 


